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	An Unexpected Call

**An Unexpected Call**

It had been a long day. For every member of the Strategic Response Unit, they had received over eight different and difficult calls back to back. And the worse of it all was that it was only the beginning of a very long week. However one member of the SRU was tired, not from being on calls but being stuck in meetings all day. Sometimes Commander Holleran through it had been a god's sent that he was able to leave one very boring meeting to go and see how his people were on a call that sadly ended badly.

He had wanted to make sure that the officer involved knew that he had the backing of not just the SRU but him himself. He sometimes didn't understand why he had taken the job as the Commander of the SRU sometimes. He hated at times all the legal and publicity that he had to deal with every day of the week. And more so when one of his men were forced to shot someone. However he had learnt to trust his men all the way when it came down to a hard decision. And more so when it meant one of taking another life.

The one thing that he missed the most when he was stuck in an office or a briefing room was being out with his men seeing first hand what they saw, he knew that this was due to his time serving in the military. However he did blame very much on his stubbornness coming from his long time friend. He often blamed his friend for how stubborn he could be, saying that be dealing with the man for his whole life had caused his stubbornness to rub off on him. However it had helped dealing with the press, he didn't know if he would have kept his cool sometimes with them when they started to accuse his people of murder. He hadn't hit one of them so he knew that it helped.

His friend William had been a long life friend, and when the two had joined the army together they had stuck by each other. They had served together for many years in the army however soon he had found that the army life wasn't for him, William understood fully when he told him that he was leaving. Now however William was a General in the Army and one of the Commanders of the famous Special Forces Unit JTF2. Something that Norm knew William was proud of but more so when he was informed by William that his only son had been accepted into JTF2.

When this letter came from William, Norm was surprised his godson was indeed a talented young man and had been a natural born shooter. One time when Sam was ten, the three of them had gone to the range and Norman was shocked when Sam fired a rifle with a dead on head shot. The boy had talent that he knew William would want him to take to the army. And he had. Sam had joined when he could however that was not before he had tried his time in the police force. Working at the 51 division as a patrol officer had been the start for Sam's police career however soon he had joined the army. Norm had the thought that William had put his foot down and had made Sam join however when he had seen Sam after basic training he could tell that Sam had found somewhere he belonged.

However lately he had lost contact with William and only got a letter ever so often from Sam but in Sam's letters he would explain that he was leaving for his next tour and didn't know when he would be back. He had also gotten letters from Afghanistan and Iraq from Sam. Not much information about what he was doing however enough for him not to worry.

Holleran thoughts were stopped when he heard his office door open. He looked up to see Greg walk in. Greg Parker was his best negotiator and great team leader. "What can I do for you Greg?" Holleran asked looking at him. Greg smiled and took a seat in front of Holleran's desk. "I just wanted to see if Rollie's promotion has gone through yet?"

That was a topic that they had been talking about for some time. Rollie was ready to lead his own team however picking a new member of a team as good as team one was hard and timely. "Not yet. But I am working on it Greg, understand that I am trying."

Greg nodded but before he could say anything Holleran's phone started to ring. Holleran knew the number and was quickly concerned. It was William. Holleran forgetting Greg was in the room quickly picked it up. "William what can I do for you?" He asked turning his chair to look out the window.

"_Norm I need you help it's Sam." _Norman heard the panic and pain in William's voice that he hadn't heard before, not since Sara had died. Holleran quickly closed his eyes, he knew that he would get this call but he didn't want it to happen.

"What happened?" Holleran asked still not opening his eyes.

"_He was on a mission...but you know I can't say where or what happened but one of the support team went into the killing zone for some reason when Sam had been given the all clear...Norm the soldier was Matt. Sam's best friend." _

This news was worse that he thought. Sam had killed his best friend. And knowing his godson he blamed himself too much that he would become a risk to himself. "Please tell me that he hasn't…" However he didn't need to finish his statement. William did it for him.

"_...try to kill himself. Norm that is what is worrying me. I just got a call from the admiral. Sam had handed in his letter and is out of the army. He went over my head and now he isn't talking to me. None of his friends have heard from him. Some are blaming him for what happened to Matt but there are those who know the truth and he is avoiding their calls and mine. He has done a vanishing act on me. Norm I cannot lose him." _Holleran could tell that William was panicking and so was he. Sam was in a dangerous mind frame and only guessing the training that he had been taught he knew that Sam could easily kill himself.

"Have you tried his old haunts? I know he has a few." Norm asked, now noticing that Greg was still in the room and reading his face however at this moment he didn't care. All his worry was on his godson who was in the darkest frame of mind.

"_I can't. God Norm I don't even know which country he is in. I know that he took a flight from Afghanistan back home however that flight stopped in three different countries before getting to Canada and I don't know where or if he got off. I have called in a few favours with my friends in the intelligence community to keep an eye out for him but you know him Norm. He is too well trained to get caught." _Norm's head was spinning he didn't know what to do. How could they find someone who was trained to blend in and avoid capture? And the problem of which country he was in was another. Sam was now out of the army, back on the street. He knew his godson enough to know that he wouldn't ask for help from anyone however it was now that he needed it.

"William I will give him a call and let you know what is happening. I have an idea that might help him." And with a quick response from William, Holleran needed the call. Holleran sighed and rubbed his hand over his face and head.

"Anything wrong sir?" Greg asked seeing the stress very clearly in his Commander's face.

"Just my godson. He had disappeared again." Holleran really didn't mean to stay the last bit out loud however he had.

"Team one is still here sir. I don't think they would mind trying to help find him." Greg said looking worried. Holleran smiled, Greg was one of the best men he knew. He would in no doubt in his mind get team one to help find Sam but he knew better.

"Don't worry Greg. My godson is a twenty eight year old ex-army soldier. He can take care of himself, however I just wish he would call someone when he does his disappearing act. Drives his father up the wall." Holleran said remembering the first time Sam had gone missing from base. He had been shocked to find out that Sam had gotten off base. MPs had only found him when he wanted them too. Luckily one of those MPs had been ex-special forces and a good friend to both him and William. Drew or Hammer as they called him had found Sam only when Sam had called to him. Hammer had been shocked at how high the kid was. Sam had avoid the MPs eight times be climbing a large tree and just waiting for them to walk past.

William had given Sam hell for that one. The only good thing that came out of it was that Hammer had mentioned that the kid would do well in the Special Forces world. Three months later Hammer had lost a leg and his sight in one eye. Sam however wasn't fazed by how Hammer looked after that. A fact that he knew Hammer was happy with.

Greg still looked worried at him, Holleran smiled. "My godson always disappears when things get too much. However he doesn't go far. The reason I am worried is that he just got back from his last tour. And from what his father says it wasn't a good one." Greg nodded, he had dealt with soldiers before who had returned broken and knew that they didn't always want to live when they got back.

However before Greg could speak Holleran's phone rang again. Holleran looked down at the number and didn't recognise it but he got many calls from new numbers. He picked it up and placed it be his ear. He spoke very focusing, slipping back into his Commander's voice but then he nearly choked. "Where the hell are you?" He growled down the phone. As he did so he caught the small grin that had appeared on Greg's face.

However he didn't mind, he was as glad to hear his godson's voice. Norm listened closely and then responded. "I will see what I can do. Caught a flight home and I want you to report to the station when you do. I can get everything ready when you get here. And call your father." And before his godson could argue he put the phone down.

Holleran looked at Greg. "I will see you tomorrow Greg." Greg nodded and with a small goodnight he left the room leaving Holleran alone. He knew what he needed to do, with a quick phone call to the Chief of police. He quickly explained his case before selling a little bit of information about his godson hoping the Chief would want him. To be fair, he knew that any department would want with his experiences however he had talked over his teams when he had last visited Sam. And he had a feeling that his godson has taken an interest. Luckily for his the Chief was clear that with Sam's report which Holleran had a hold of and had sent through he wanted him in the police force again. And with the time he had already done in the police force the Chief was willing to let him jump him straight into the SRU.

Holleran was grateful, this meant that he would be able to keep an eye on his godson and trust his people to look out for him too. The only thing that worried him was the fact that Sam had been the best JTF2 had to offer which meant he was use to using his skills to kill. Something that he would soon have to learn wasn't the only way, however he only hoped that trusting him to his best team would allow the young man some time to heal.

Before he could leave his office his phone rang, William was happy that Norm had been able to work something to get Sam working again however he still was displeased that Sam had left the army. Something that he didn't want to happen. Norm could only guess this was the reason why Sam had gone behind his father's back.

As he ended the call he headed home, he needed to rest as he knew that he would have his work cut out for him tomorrow. With Sam arriving and having to explain to his team why he was placing him with them was going to be a challenge. More so with Sam's history.


End file.
